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Summary: A final duel on a distant planet... but not the way you 
remember it . 


1 . Gohan Unleashed 
**Chapter 1: Gohan Unleashed** 

_A familiar scene unfolds before you. An evil alien tyrant stands 
atop a stone pillar; ready to execute the righteous warriors who 
dared to oppose him. But, events are occurring differently than the 
ones we know._ 

"I'm through toying with you fools! DIE!" Ereeza screamed. He fired a 
death beam at Piccolo, which was far too fast for the Namekian 
warrior to dodge. The beam pierced his chest and both Piccolo and 
Gohan ' s worlds became dark. The other Z Eighters looked on in horror 
as Piccolo fell to the ground; dead. 

"YouaCl BASTARD!" was all that Goku could say. He was paralyzed in 
fear. Not only was a Kaioken x20 not enough to finish Ereeza, but 
even his most powerful technique, the Genki Dama, was too weak to 
take him out. He could only stand defeated as his son cried for the 
loss of his dead friend, and Ereeza decided on his next victim. 
"HahahaaCl I think the dwarf should go next." he chuckled to 
himself . 

Gohan fell to his hands in knees as the young Saiyan wept unending 
sorrow tears. He was shaking uncontrollably as his grunts became 
louder. Lightning filled the sky, and struck the blue grass; setting 
it ablaze in a glorious inferno that filled the desolate landscape. 
Gohan ' s hair stood on end, and began to shimmer ever so slightly with 
a golden tinge. Ereeza watched him in awe as a golden aura engulfed 
Gohan and he let a horrendous scream. 


The scream shook the planet and created shockwaves across the water 



all around them. Now standing before them was a legend. The Super 
Saiyan: Son Gohan. "Dad, Krillin, I want you to stay back," he said 
in his silent rage. "This fight is between me and Freeza now." "No, 
Gohan! You don't know what you're doing! Freeza 's just too strong; 
you can't beat him alone!" Goku screamed. Gohan didn't look back at 
his father, and only gave a cold stare to the menace that had 
murdered his mentor and best friend. "None of that matters now. 
Piccolo is dead, which means the Dragon Balls are gone; none of us 
can be revived. So, I don't care if I'm not strong enough to beat 
him. If I die, so be it. **BUT I WON'T DIE KNOWING I DID NOTHING TO 
AVENGE MY ERIEND!**" 

Neither Goku nor Krillin could believe what they were hearing. Goku ' s 
own five-year old son was now ready to throw away his own life if it 
meant getting revenge on Ereeza. While they stood in awe Ereeza could 
only continue howling at the situation's amusement was to him. "Okay 
then brat, if you really think you've got what it takes to face me 
now. I'll humor you." Ereeza outstretched his palms into a familiar 
position awaiting the beginning of Gohan ' s assault. "Go ahead kid, 
hit me with your best shot." 

Gohan rushed Ereeza, instantly taking him by surprise with his 
newfound speed. Gohan furiously attacked with a flurry of punches 
that were all effectively blocked by Ereeza; who then attempted to 
swing at Gohan, who flew back and began charging an attack. "Eat 
this, Ereeza! * *MASENKO ! * * " The golden beam fired at a high speed, 
and Ereeza decided to simply take it head on rather than dodge. When 
the dust cleared, there was but a mere scratch on Ereeza 's chest. 
"Well now, I must say that your newfound capabilities have surprised 
me. You're certainly stronger than your father was when we began 
fighting. But you're still leagues beneath me, dust mite." he told a 
flabbergasted Gohan. "Truth be told, it would be quite boring if I 
simply killed you right now. I'll at least give you a fighting 
chance . I'll only use 10% of power; then we'll see what you're really 
made of . " 

Gohan had enough. He couldn't hold back his anger any longer than he 
had. "Don't you darea€ 1 **MOCK me!**" he screamed. His adolescent 
muscles swelled with rage and power as Goku and Krillin took flight 
to escape the flaming, crumbling landscape of Namek. Gohan was now 
acting purely on instinct, no more emotion, no more strategy, no more 
Gohan. Just a pint-sized Super Saiyan, and the most powerful force 
the universe had ever known. 


2 . Two Titans Clash 
**Chapter 2: Two Titans Clash** 

Ereeza was sent flying backwards when Gohan forced his foot into his 
face. Ereeza didn't have time to react, as Cohan's fist burrowed into 
the back of his skull. Gohan fired a ki blast at Ereeza who jumped 
back to evade it. "I'm impressed, perhaps a mere 10% isn't-" Ereeza 
began, but was interrupted by Gohan kicking him in the face. 

DONE PLAYING YOUR GAMES, EREEZA!**" Gohan screamed, once again 
opening up a combination of kicks and punches on Ereeza. Ereeza 
blocked, and fired death beam at Gohan who easily dodged. "**STAND 
STILL, BRAT!**" 



><p>Goku and Krillin flew top speed towards Bulma with Piccolo's 
corpse in tow. "Bulma should still be around here somewhere Goku." 
Krillin reassured. Goku scanned the area. "There she is!" Bulma was 
still in the cavern; pissed off. "It's about time you came to get me! 
Do you have any idea what I've gone through without you guys? Where 
have you been, and where's Gohan?" "Bulma," Goku started, "there 
isn't time to explain. We have to go."<p> 

As Goku carried Bulma on his back, she noticed the lifeless body of 
Piccolo on the back of Krillin. "Wait, how is Piccolo here? Didn't he 
die on Earth?" she asked. Krillin looked over to her. "Yeah, but we 
brought him back with the Namekian dragon balls. But Piccolo died 
again in the fight with Freeza." Bulma 's face turned pale. "Y-you 
mean that now NO ONE can come back?" "That's right. The dragon balls 
are gone forever; and so are our friends." The three remained silent 
for the remainder of the flight. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Freeza fired a death beam at Gohan, blasting away a piece of his 
armor. "Let's see how long you'll be able to survive once one of 
these hits you!" he taunted. Freeza fired five more death beams that 
Gohan flew away from. Gohan charged Freeza once more who remained 
completely still and extended his finger towards Gohan to fire 
another death beam. But, Gohan was suddenly right in front of Freeza; 
gripping his hand. "<strong>YOU CAN'T FIRE THOSE WITHOUT ANY 
FINGERS ! <strong>" Gohan screamed as he crushed Freeza 's hand in his 
own. Freeza howled in pain and swatted away Gohan with his remaining 
hand . 

"**YOU SIMIAN BASTARD!** HOW DARE YOU!" Freeza screeched gripping his 
broken fingers. "I've been far too civil with you, child! I think 
it's about time I showed you the full extent of my terrifying power!" 
he boasted. Gohan now stood, bloodied in the face staring down 
Freeza. Freeza began to power up to 100%. Too busy powering up to 
fight back, Freeza was easily knocked back by Cohan's incoming 
attacks. "WHY YOU- why won't you just roll over and accept DEATH?!" 
the tyrant cried. Gohan was tense. "**MY FATHER WOULD HAVE LET YOU 
POWER UP, BUT I'M NOT HIM!**" was his only response. 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" 


><p>Krillin, Goku and Bulma now stood inside of the spaceship. "Put 
down Piccolo, Krillin." Piccolo now laid on the tiled ground of the 
spaceship. "It's a shame," Krillin started, "to think he went through 
all the trouble of coming back to life just for this. Now, no one can 
come back."<p> 

"I wouldn't be so sure." a mysterious voice said. 

"WHAT? Who's there?" Krillin said, startled. 

"Relax, it's me: King Kai . " he replied. 

"Oh," Krillin sighed, "what is it King Kai?" 

"Well you see, I was just now conversing with Kami, and he said that 
Mr. Popo has been busy collecting all the Dragon Balls; and now 
posses them all! Kami's still among the living which means so is 



Piccolo ! " 


Krillin was taken aback. "What? But that's impossible! I saw Piccolo 
die right in front of me! He's lying on the floor right now!" 

"Did you ever bother to check his pulse?" King Kai asked, 
annoyed . 

Krillin knelt down to Piccolo's level and checked for a pulse. Sure 
enough he could feel a faint heartbeat. Krillin's face lit up. 
"AMAZING KING KAI! PICCOLO'S ALIVE! Just barely, but he's still 
alive ! " 

"Yes, like I said." King Kai reassured, "but he needs to be 
rejuvenated as soon as possible. I will tell Kami to summon the 
dragon to prepare for your wish." 

"Thank you. King Kai." Krillin responded. 

Krillin was ecstatic. "Goku, this ship doesn't by any chance have a 
Rejuvenation Chamber does it?" Goku was stern. "No, sorry. Dr Briefs 
didn't install any medical systems into the ship. The closest thing I 
have is a bed." 

"But wait, if there isn't a rejuvenation chamber; then how did you 
revitalize yourself after all that heavy training?" 

"I had some Senzu that Yajirobe brought me. But if I remember 
correctly, I used up all of them." 

"Do you think its possible that you might have dropped one that could 
still be here on the ship?" 

Goku thought for a second. "I suppose it's possible; but we shouldn't 
get our hopes up. As it stands now, our only hope is that Piccolo can 
survive long enough for us to make our wish." 


3. Rebirth 

**Chapter 3: Rebirth** 

Freeza kneed Cohan in the abdomen and blood spurted from his mouth. 
"How do you like that, monkey?" Cohan was on his knees clutching his 
stomach. After several minutes of attempting to stop Freeza from 
increasing his power; he realized the enormous gap in their strength. 
_It ' s too big, _he thought, _no matter what I try, he'll just keep 
knocking me away again. I can't stop him from reaching 100% 
power ._ 

Cohan stood up and began to power up once again. "Freeza! I may not 
be powerful enough to beat you; but I won't just roll over and accept 
defeat!" Freeza became irritated. "You Saiyans are like cockroaches ! 
No matter how many times I squash you, you just keep coming back!" A 
smile crept on to Cohan's face for the first time since he landed on 
Namek. "I'm not just a Saiyan. **I AM A SUPER SAIYAN!"** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Goku! I think I found one!" Krillin yelled enthusiastically. 



Sure enough, Krillin had found a magic bean on one of the tiles. Goku 
smiled. "This is fantastic Krillin! Now we just have to have Piccolo 
eat it!" Goku turned his head the sky. "Hey King Kai ! We found an 
extra Senzu! Piccolo's gonna be okay!" King Kai let out a sigh of 
relief. "That's good. Kami has summoned Shenron, and now all we need 
is for you to ask your wish!"<p> 

"That's good," Krillin said, crouching beside Piccolo, "I think that 
we could use Piccolo's intelligence to decipher what wish we're going 
to make." Krillin fed Piccolo the bean and he sprouted to life. 

"I'm not dead?" Piccolo asked. 

Krillin laughed and said, "Nah, you're not dead; but you came pretty 
close. We found a Senzu and fed it to you; and right now our little 
Gohan is fighting Freeza all by himself!" 

Piccolo was astonished. "Gohan? But there's no way, he's not nearly 
strong enough to fight Freeza!" 

Krillin smirked. "You won't believe it, but Gohan became a Super 
Saiyan, and now he's super strong!" 

Piccolo smiled as well. "Our little Gohan, a Super Saiyan? Well I'll 
be damned . " 

King Kai was becoming impatient. "Yes, yes that's very good and all. 
But we really need your wish; Shenron ' s getting a little tired of 
waiting." The four put their minds together to formulate a plan. "I 
suppose that we could just wish ourselves off Namek, and leave Freeza 
behind without any leads to find us." Krillin shook his head. "No, we 
can't do that. If we do, all the Namekians who died won't be able to 
be restored. Without their Dragon Balls, we can't bring back Chaozu." 
The four found themselves back to square one. 

"Damn, " Krillin started, "if the Grand Elder were still alive, we 
could use the Namekian Dragon Balls." "What if we asked Shenron to 
restore the Grand Elder? That way we could use the last wish you 
didn't use as well?" Krillin thought about it and shook his head. 

"No, it wouldn't work. The Grand Elder died of nature causes, and 
Shenron can't revive those who died in that way." "Think again, 
Krillin." King Kai interrupted. "If Ereeza somehow aided in the death 
of the Grand Elder, your wish should work." 

"Okay then, " Piccolo said relieved, "since we can revive more than 
one person; let's wish to have all those that were killed by Ereeza 
and his men to be brought back to life. Could we do that King Kai?" 
King Kai considered this, and responded with, "I suppose we could, 
granted if those who were killed only died within twelve months of 
the wish." "Alright then, that's our wish. Bring back all those who 
were killed by Ereeza and his men." 

"Alright then, did you get that Kami?" asked the world king. Kami 
acknowledged the wish and asked Shenron if it was within his power to 
grant. Shenron considered this, and responded with, "I believe that 
this wish is indeed within my power. It shall be done." The dragon's 
eyes began glowing a bright red as he worked his magic. 



><p>A certain Saiyan prince thrust his hand through the dirt, 
hyperventilating. His hair was matted and dusty. The hole is his 
chest was no more, and he felt completely rejuvenated. "What happened 
to me? Where am I?" Vegeta looked around. "Have I really come back to 
life, ora€ 1 is THIS Hell?" Vegeta began to walk and noticed that 
Porunga once again filled the Namekian sky with his incredible size. 
"That dragon! But, didn't it die as well? What the hell is going on 
here? "<p> 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>The Namekians all looked at each other and awe as they held their 
loved ones. They once again walked among the living. Unbeknownst to 
them, their Grand Elder's life had also been restored. The old man 
took a deep breath and thought to himself. <em>It seems that my 
children's' lives have been restored along with my own. Our friends 
must have succeeded in their mission. <em> _However, I fear that the 
terror is not over yet._ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Gohan was beaten, badly. Not even his Super Saiyan body could 
withstand the might of Freeza's awesome power. "It's a shame really," 
Freeza started, "after all that talk that Vegeta had about this 
'Super Saiyan' and its legendary power; it really was nothing after 
all." Freeza grabbed Gohan by the hair and began to punch him 
repeatedly. "What will you do now, squirt?" Freeza 
taunted . <p> 

"**KAIOKEN! **" 


4. The Final Wish 
**Chapter 4: The Final Wish** 

The fist of Son Goku pierced the jaw of Freeza, and sent him flying 
into a nearby mountain. Gohan did a double take to make sure he 
wasn't hallucinating. His father had returned to the battlefield to 
help him. "How do you like THAT Freeza?" Goku taunted, and began 
charging his Kamehameha. "No, dad stop! You can't beat Freeza, we 
have to escape while we still can!" Gohan shouted. "EAT THIS FREEZA! 
**HA!**" Goku screamed firing a full power Kamehameha at Freeza. "You 
think you can stop me with this? THIS IS NOTHING!" Freeza shouted. 
"Then let's see how you like this! **KAIOKEN TIMES TWENTY-ONE!**" 

A huge burst of power was shot through the Kamehameha and Freeza was 
engulfed by the blast. Goku fell to his knees, panting. "Damn, I used 
too much power!" he grunted. "Dad, we have to leave now! You can't 
fight like this, and none of us are powerful enough to beat him!" 
Freeza emerged from the rubble that used to be a mountain, badly 
singed by the Kamehameha. "You dirty Saiyan monkey! How long do you 
plan to resist me before you accept your own DEATH?" Freeza quickly 
fired a death beam from his good hand, straight at Goku. 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" 


><p>Back on the ship, Krillin was in a panicked state. "What was that 
idiot thinking? He still hasn't recovered from the fight before, he's 
going to get himself killed!" King Kai once again gained contact with 



Krillin. "Krillin! Kami and I have managed to get ahold of a nearby 
Namekian who can have Porunga grant another wish!" Krillin, fearing 
for everyone's lives could only think of one wish. "King Kai, you 
have to tell this Namekian to teleport everyone on Namek except for 
Freeza to Earth! "<p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The beam entered the back of Gohan as his Super Saiyan glow faded 
away. Goku watched as his son fell at his feet in a heap. Blood oozed 
from his twitching body as he struggled to formulate words. "D-dada€ 1 
goa€ 1 pleasea€ 1 Save yourself a€l it's too late for me." Goku held his 
son in his arms and cried. "No! Gohan, listen to me! You have to hold 
on, you have to! <strong>GOHAN ! <strong>" Freeza could only look at 
his handiwork and laugh. "It truly is a fitting end to our little 
game here. Your infant son surpassed you in strength only to be 
felled by his superior in combat. Don't be too sad about his loss, 
you'll be joining him shortly." He said with a chuckle. 

"YOUa€l you RUTHLESSaG 1 HEARTLESSaG 1 * *BASTARD ! * * " 

Goku ' s own muscles now swelled with incredible power as his own body 
was engulfed in a golden aura. 

"**I'LL MAKE YOU SUFFER!**" 


* * 


* 


><p>King Kai noticed a sudden increase in power on Namek. "What is 
this power that I'm sensing? It's not Freeza; but I've never felt 
anything else THIS powerful!" Krillin felt it too, as did Piccolo. 
All the Namekians felt their world shaking once more as a new golden 
glow lit up the dark sky. Vegeta recognized this power, but he 
couldn't believe its source. "It's true isn't it? Kakarot has truly 
becomeaG 1 <strong>A SUPER SAIYAN ! <strong>" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Goku ' s heart now burned with the intensity of a thousand suns. He 
set down his son, and quickly appeared in front of Freeza. Too 
shocked to defend himself, Freeza could only stare at the new terror 
that was Goku ' s new Super Saiyan strength. "<strong>THIS IS FOR MY 
SON YOU BASTARD ! <strong>" Goku screamed as he grabbed both of 
Freeza 's arms. He then proceeded to rip them both clean of his body, 
as he screeched in pain. Goku threw the arms into the air and 
vaporized them into nothingness with a single glance. All Freeza 
could do was slowly back away as Goku inched ever closer towards 
him . 

"**STAY BACK!** I am Lord Freeza! No one in the universe surpasses me 
in strength! No one even comes close!" he cried fearfully. Freeza 
once again felt unimaginable pain, as Goku ' s fist pierced his 
abdomen, protruding from the other side. Goku retracted his fist from 
inside of Freeza' s body. Falling to his knees, Freeza could not stop 
the blood leaking from his mouth or the gaping hole in his 
stomach . 

"SiaGl miaG 1 anaG 1 basaG 1 tardaG 1 " he muttered in his dying breath. 
"Don't think I'm done with you Freeza!" Goku grabbed Freeza by the 
neck, lifted him up, and placed his hand on top of Freeza' s head. 



"This is your end. Freeze. " Goku tightened his grip, and forcefully 
ripped Freeze' s skull from his body. Goku tossed Freeza's corpse into 
the air and fired one final energy wave, vaporizing his body 
instantly. "See you in hell. Freeze." 

King Kai stood in awe. "I don't believe it, Goku has actually done 
it. He has become a Super Saiyan, and killed Freeze both easily and 
mercilessly." Yamcha was amazed. "After all you said, I didn't think 
anyone could defeat Freezaa€l _easily_. " "It's true, Goku ' s new 
powers are unlike anything the universe has every seen. Not even 
someone as fearsome as Freeza stood any chance against him. But, now 
his beloved son lies dead before him; a testament to Freeza's 
ruthlessness . " 

King Kai began to communicate with Dende once again. "Dende was it? 
Listen, I need for you to change our wish. Please ask of Porunga to 
restore life to the one named Son Gohan." Dende acknowledged the wish 
and asked Porunga to grant it. "Your wish shall be granted." The 
mighty dragon worked is own magic and ripped Gohan ' s soul from 
afterlife back into his own body. 

Gohan let out a gasp and Goku ran over to him, holding him in his 
arms. "Gohana€l" he said with tears in his eyes. "You're alive!" 

Gohan laughed, "Yeah! You did it dad! You beat Freeza!" "I couldn't 
have done it without you son. I'm proud of you." The two embraced 
each other as the sky brightened, and the waters of Namek became 
gentle once more. 

**To Be Continued...** 


5. The Angry Saiyan Prince 
**Chapter 5: The Angry Saiyan Prince** 

Vegeta arrived at the scene too late. Porunga had disappeared and the 
Dragon Balls flew away towards the Grand Elder's house. "No! It can't 
be! There's no way that I could have been cheated out of immortality 
twice!" Dende fearfully turned around and found himself at the feet 
of the angry Saiyan prince. Vegeta was ready to pummel Dende to 
death; but he suddenly caught himself and instead slammed his fist 
into the ground instead. "Damna€ 1 damn ita€ 1 DAMN IT ALL!" he yelled. 
Dende quickly turned around and flew away from Vegeta. Vegeta's face 
was grim, but unlike before; his eyes did not hold tears. He was 
frustrated and gritted his teeth, picking himself up from the ground. 
_I ' ve failed. I couldn't become immortal, I couldn't kill Freeza, and 
I couldn't become a Super Saiyan! So thena€ 1 what's left?_ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Gohan and Goku took flight towards the ship. Both had regressed 
to their normal forms, and Goku glanced over to his son. "Hey, Gohan. 
I have something to tell you about Piccolo." Gohan made a worried 
glance over to his father; surprised he would mention such a thing. 
"When we got back to the ship, we discovered that Piccolo was alive!" 
Gohan 's face lit up with excitement. "REALLY? YOU'RE KIDDING, HE'S 
REALLY ALIVE?" Goku gave his son a toothy grin and Gohan ' s eyes were 
filled with tears of joy. "ALRIGHT THEN! LET'S GO!" Gohan yelled as 
he sped towards Goku ' s ship at top speed. <p> 



><p>Vegeta picked himself up off of the ground and stood up straight. 
He searched the area for Goku ' s energy, and when he found it he took 
flight. <em>I don't care if Kakarot has become a warrior of legends! 

I will surpass him, no matter what it takes, even if that means 
having to live among the Earthlings and get Kakarot to lower his 
guard to do so. I'll show them! I'll show them all! <em>Vegeta 
cackled to himself, and flew top speed towards Goku ' s spaceship. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Gohan ran up to his mentor and hugged him. "I can't believe it! I 
thought I lost you, and that's why I became a Super Saiyan!" Piccolo 
gave laughed. "I don't remember you turning into a Super Saiyan when 
I died on Earth!" he joked. Gohan felt that it had been so long since 
they all could just stand around and laugh like this. It was 
refreshing to know that things were going to be fine for once. Goku 
suddenly stopped laughing and turned his head towards a power heading 
their way. "It's Vegeta!" Vegeta landed right in front of Goku. He 
grinned and proudly said, "Speak of the devil, and he shall appear!" 
Piccolo was the first to step up to Vegeta. "What do you want Vegeta? 
Get out of here before you make me angry." Vegeta scoffed at Piccolo 
and walked past him. "My quarrel is not with you Namekian, I have 
unfinished business with Kakarot. "<p> 

Goku and Vegeta now stood face to face. Despite being much stronger, 
Goku felt a certain unease standing face to face with Vegeta. This 
very man had poured out his soul to him, was reverted back to hating 
him. "Don't think that this changes anything Kakarot. You said it 
yourself; you only revived me because you wanted a rematch. You may 
be a Super Saiyan, but I am still the prince of all Saiyans ! I rule 
you, and your son! So go ahead, retreat to Earth. But know this: I 
will be joining you shortly, and this time; I won't lose." Vegeta 
cackled and flew off into the opposite direction. 

Krillin's face was a pale white. "Yeesh! Even with you. Piccolo and 
Gohan around, that guy still scares me." He turned to his best friend 
who was still smiling at the thought of a rematch. "Do you really 
think it's a good idea to let Vegeta come to Earth? How do we know 
that he won't try to destroy it again? Why don't we just kill him 
now?" "Truth is, I don't know that he won't" Goku replied, "but if I 
kill him; then I'll never get the chance to fight him again." Piccolo 
could only frown at Goku ' s judgment call. _What a selfish line of 
thought. Doesn't he realize if Vegeta destroys the Earth there will 
be nothing left for me to rule?_ 

"Don't worry guys, I'm sure he won't try to destroy the Earth," Gohan 
started, "he doesn't have a reason to. I don't think you realized it, 
but I think that Vegeta's changing." Krillin let out a sigh as he 
walked into the ship. "I sure hope you're right, Gohan." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Vegeta took one last look at the Namekian terrain before he 
entered his Attack Ball. He took a deep breath and reminisced about 
what had just occurred. Eor the first time in his life: he was a free 
man. <em>With Ereeza dead, I can now do whatever I please. It deeply 
enrages me, but I sensed that Kakarot ' s brat was hiding something 
from me. To think, that child and his father could both obtain the 



status of Super Saiyana€ 1 <em>He stopped and clenched his fist. 

_a€ 1 But I could not. Someone who has strove his entire life to be the 
strongest warrior that has ever lived: a Super Saiyan of legendary 
proportions. Both of those dreams are gone. Who knows? Maybe this 
Super Saiyan legend I've been chasing after wasn't so great after 
all. _Vegeta laughed to himself. _If a mere child could pull it off, 
what's the point? I don't need some miracle transformation to be the 
greatest; I AM VEGETA!_ Vegeta's pod rose from the ground and flew 
off into space, leaving behind Planet Namek and towards an uncertain 
future . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Goku ' s ship was well on its way to Earth and Goku was busy 
conversing with King Kai . "I didn't think anyone would have been able 
to defeat Ereeza that easily! You and your son are truly an amazing 
two, Goku." "King Kai, is it alright if I speak to Chaozu? I need to 
break the news to him." "As you wish." Goku informed Chaozu of his 
impossible resurrection without the Namekian Dragon Balls. Chaozu 
took the news surprisingly light, and stated that he wished to train 
more with both Tenshinhan and King Kai. Goku then told Yamcha that he 
would resurrect him as soon as possible. The future looked bright for 
our heroes as they made their way back homea€ 1 <p> 

**BUT THAT PEACE WOULD NOT LASTaGl** 


6. Age 762: A Space Odyssey 
**Chapter 6: Age 762a€l A Space Odyssey** 

Bulma let out a loud yawn; stretching her arms over her head. Once 
again she was in her underwear; surrounded by a mountain of her own 
trash. It had only been two days; but she was already bored of space 
fli(jht. "GokA«, how long is it going to take to get back to Earth?" 
GokA« was busy image training with Cohan, Piccolo and Krillin. Bulma 
was pissed. "**HEY! I'M TALKING TO YOU!**" she roared. All four 
snapped back into reality to a severely steamed Bulma. "That's more 
like it. Now, how long is it going to take to get back to Earth?" 
GokA« scratched his head. "Well, it took me six days to get to 
Nameka€ 1 so it should only take us about four more days." Bulma let 
out a moan of disappointment. "God, I sure wish there was a strapping 
young man willing to help me ease my boredoma€ 1 " She left the four 
alone, walking back into the bedroom. Gohan looked at his father and 
asked, "Hey dad, what do think she meant by that?" GokA« gave his son 
a worried look, and replied, "I don't knowa€ 1 maybe she wants 
something to eat?" Krillin just sat away from the two lost in his own 
thoughts. _Oh, she wants something to eat all right. I don't know how 
much longer I can stay in this ship with that woman. _ _It ' s times 
like this I'm glad that GokA« didn't marry hera€ 1 _He laughed at his 
own thought. _Chichi would've been pisseda€l_ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Chichi let out a sneeze and pulled out a handkerchief to wipe her 
nose. "What's taking them so long?" GyA«maA* stood behind his 
daughter and placed a reassuring hand on her shoulder. "Darling, I'm 
sure that they'll be back soon. As long as GokA« is with them, they 
should be fine!" Chichi let out a sigh of concern. "I know, dad. They 
should be safe with him; but I worry about them, you know? They're 



always going off, and I'll never know if they're going to come back 
home or not!" Chichi's expression suddenly changed to anger. 

"Whatever they're doing, GokA« better not be fooling around with that 
slut Bulma!"<p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Okay Bulma, I need for you to go into my bedroom." Bulma's eyes 
lit up. "Really Son-<em>kun<em>? " she giggled, "whatever for?" "Well 
you see... we were planning on doing a bit of gravity training!" 
Bulma's smiled turned into a frown. She crossed her arms and said, 
"Yeah? So what?" GokA« was confused but realized that he really would 
have to explain it to Bulma. "Well, the bedroom is the only place on 
the ship immune to the gravity machineaC 1 and you don't exactly look 
like you're in proper training attire. You weren't planning to work 
out were you?" Once again Krillin found himself left to his own 
thoughts. _Yeah, a workoutaC 1 let's call it that._ 

Bulma stormed off into the bedroom leaving behind the boys to their 
own devices. _Son GokA«, you dense piece of shit! I'm practically 
laying it out on the kitchen table for you, yet you still continue to 
be clueless as ever. I need a REAL man. Someone likea€l_ 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>"VEGETA?" Yamcha cried. "He escaped from Namek?" King Kai shook 
his head. "Yes, Yamcha we've been over this. GokA« has once again 
spared the life of Vegeta. Despite being worlds stronger than him 
now, GokA« (with a bit of influence from Gohan) still wants to give 
Vegeta a chance to fight him once again. ThoughaC 1 it is quite 
obvious that Goku ' s true intentions are purely selfish in nature." 
Yamcha knew that Vegeta would be on Earth soonaC 1 but so would he. 
"King Kai, I want you to train me even harder! I don't care how 
strong Vegeta is, I still haven't forgiven him!" Tenshinhan looked 
confused. "Eorgiven him for what? It's not like he killed anyone you 
cared about. Since you've met him, the only people he's killed have 
been bad guys." "WellaGl HE WAS A DIRECT EACTOR IN MY DEATH!" Yamcha 
hollered. King Kai sighed. "That's why you're mad? I thought it was 
because Bulma wants toa€l"<p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"69a€l 70a€l 71a€l Keep it up guys you're doing great!" GokA« 
encouraged. Gohan, Krillin and Piccolo were all struggling to do 
exercises under 20x gravity. "GokA«a€l don't you think we should've 
started on a lower gravity level? This is Cohan's first time gravity 
training!" "C'mon Piccolo! He's a Super Saiyan! He can handle it!" 
"That's true, GokA«. But he's also five!" GokA« turned to his son. 
"Gohan, what do you think?" Gohan looked more serious then ever, 
diligently training. "I don't mind it dad, I know that this training 
will benefit me in the future. After all I've seen, I want to make 
sure I can protect all of my friends with my life!" Piccolo smiled at 
his student. <em>Protect ing one's friends with their life? He learned 
that from me . <em> 

Bulma was busy showering with too much on her mind. _To think, I 
would find myself stuck in a situation like this! I'm alone with four 
men in space and the only decent looking one is a complete idiot (not 
to mention married) ! The other three are his toddler son, a weird 
green alien, and a dwarf !_ Bulma slammed her fist into the wall. _The 



least he could do is give ME a shower. Consider it payment for when I 
had to bathe him as a child! _Bulma suddenly stopped, and a smile 
grew on her face as she reminisced on the days past. _We had some 
good times in the old days. Back then; there was no Freeza, no 
SaiyansaC 1 it was just sexy girl and a little boy with a magic pole. 

I almost forgot that Son was still only twelve when I met him. He was 
still stronger than anyone I had even seen, and his ignorance made 
him seem even younger. Maybe I should've wished for GokA« to have a 
higher IQ when I had the chanceaC 1 _Bulma got out of the shower and 
wrapped herself in a towel. It was then she realized that she had no 
clean clothes left. 

GokA« turned off the gravity device and looked at tired comrades. 
"Break time!" Gohan looked at Piccolo and said, "Hey Piccolo, do you 
think you could make me another set of clothes like yours? This 
armor's a little worn!" Piccolo grinned and replied, "It's about time 
you asked. Let's get you out of that ridiculous getup." Bulma walked 
out of the bedroom, still towel-bound into the training area. She saw 
Piccolo blast Gohan with a magical beam that materialized itself into 
a new outfit. "Wow! Thanks Piccolo!" the little Saiyan beamed. Bulma 
was astonished. _You mean to tell me he can just CREATE clothes from 
nothing? _Bulma stormed over to Piccolo and confronted him. "Piccolo, 
if you don't mind I'm in the bit of a crisis here!" "Is it serious 
enough that you couldn't have bothered to put on some clothes?" 
Krillin snidely remarked. Bulma was red in the face. "I'm not in the 
mood Krillin! My situation IS that serious, dumbass. I don't have any 
clothes left." She turned back to Piccolo. "So, I need YOU to make me 
some new clothes!" Piccolo, aggravated from being treated with this 
level of disrespect, shot back with, "RightaC 1 and why should I help 
you?" Gohan and GokA« slide beside Piccolo. "It's probably best that 
you do what she says!" GokA« whispered. Gohan nodded, and added, 
"Bulma can be really scary when she's angry; even scarier than a 
Super Saiyan!" "Alright, fine. But you'll have to put up with what I 
give you. I'm not exactly knowledgeable in what you humans call 
'fashion'." Bulma was becoming impatient. "I don't care. Just give me 
some clothes!" Piccolo fired a magic beam at Bulma and materialized 
some new clothes for her. Bulma 's new outfit was very much like 
Gohan 's, only modified to fit her adult body, and it was orange; like 
GokA« ' s outfit. Bulma was genuinely surprised at the outfit's 
comfort. "Wow, Piccolo! Thisa€l is actually a really nice outfit! 
Thank you!" Piccolo scoffed. "Don't mention it, and don't ask me for 
another . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong> [Author ' s Notes : ] <strong> 

Trust me people: there is a LOT more coming. I would also like to 
take the time to address a few things. 

**This series has changed genres.** 

If you recall, when this series began it was labeled as a 
Drama/Adventure . It is now labeled as a Drama/Humor series. I did 
this not only to have this chapter, but also to fit more in line with 
the source material. I intend to keep it a largely dramatic story, 
but it will have humorous moments peppered in to lighten the 
mood . 


**The side characters will play a much bigger role.** 



One thing that I feel Toriyama didn't take advantage of in the story 
is the value of side characters, especially later on. In the words of 
The Notorious B.I.G, "I've got big plans ni**a, big 
plans ! " 

**Character/Technique names** 

As the series progresses, I will have selective bias on how to 
portray the names of techniques and characters . As you have already 
seen: We have Son Gohan & Son GokA«, Tenshinhan (as opposed to Tien 
Shinhan) , Chaozu (as opposed to Chiaotzu) , and Freeza (as opposed to 
Frieza) . I will choose what I prefer, so don't complain if I use 
Japanese terms over dub terms, or dub terms over Japanese 
terms . 

That is all. I hope you enjoy this chapter as much as I enjoyed 
writing it for you. 


7. Training Day: A Space Odyssey Pt 2 

**Chapter 7: Training Daya€ 1 A Space Odyssey Pt . 2** 

Vegeta stood in the rain. This planet was peculiar indeed, far 
stranger than any other planet the prince had ever experienced. The 
sky was a deep shade of cobalt, and it was raining glassa€l sideways. 
[1] The glass didn't affect him, but he felt that the planet was 
fitting enough in its violent nature to suit his training tastes. The 
planet's gravity was higher than that of Planet Vegeta's, and 
estimated it to be somewhere around twenty times the gravity of 
Earth. Vegeta had never attempted (gravity training before; but after 
seeing what wonders it did for GokA«, he was determined to train in 
the most intense environments as possible. 

Vegeta leapt up off of the ground and began to fire small burst of 
energy at the lightning-fast shards of glass falling all around him. 
Vegeta made special care to ensure his bursts were only had enough 
power to destroy the shards, and nothing else. He kept at this for 
the next two hours but eventually grew bored of it. _It seems I truly 
have mastered control of my kia€ 1 but I haven't exactly gotten much 
stronger from what I understand. Damn it all! I to find a planet with 
more intense gravity than this one! _Vegeta hopped into his Attack 
Ball flew off into the planet's outer atmosphere. [2] Vegeta opened 
up the hatch of his Attack Ball and flew outside of it. The ship 
began to slowly drift back into orbit, but Vegeta caught in with 
ease . 

Vegeta frowned. _Pity, if only the gravity out here were as intense 
as the gravity on the surface; the thinner air would make for more 
ideal training conditions. _Vegeta began to gather ki inside his free 
palm. _This planet is no longer of use to me; therefore, it must be 
destroyed. _ The ki morphed into a golden sphere of energy, floating 
just beyond Vegeta's palm. In a moment of miscellaneous thought, 
Vegeta pondered the name of this new technique. _Something ironic 
would be nice. I've got it! _Vegeta ready the ball and shouted, 

"**BIG BANG ATTACK!**" The ball zoomed off past the clouds onto the 
surface of the planet. Vegeta climbed into his Attack Ball and flew 
off, leaving behind a bright explosion of dust and debris that used 
to be a planet. 



><p>"Okay Bulma, now this is going to probably hurt at firsta€l so 
get ready!" GokA« advised. <p> 

Bulma let out a gulp. In an attempt to get closer to GokA«, Bulma 
decided to try a bit of training of her own. GokA« thought that the 
best way to start was with a bit of exercise at twice that of Earth's 
gravity. GokA« activated the device and Bulma immediately dropped 
down to her knees. _Wow, _she thought, _ I expected to be down on my 
knees at some point today; but I didn't think it would be like THIS! 
_GokA« raised his finger in front of his face and said, "Alright 
Bulma, I know you aren't one to usually train; so take it easy. 
Remember whatever, you weighed on Eartha€ 1 you now weigh twice as 
much!" Bulma was panting like a dog as she tried to ^ull herself up 
off the ground. _DAMN ! I knew this was bad idea! GokA« makes this 
look like a cakewalk! I can't even count on him getting tired from 
this !_ 

After a few minutes of struggling, Bulma was able to rise to her 
feet. GokA« let out a small chuckle. "That's it Bulma, keep it up! 

Try walking around a bit!" Piccolo stood against the wall of the 
spacecraft with Gohan and Krillin, clearly annoyed. "That idiot. 
Doesn't he realize that her 'training' is preventing the progress of 
real warriors?" Gohan looked at his mentor and asked, "Piccolo, since 
dad is busy training with Bulma; how about you train us?" "I suppose 
I could," Piccolo replied, "but I don't see why it would matter. You 
have already far surpassed me Gohan. "That's not true!" Gohan 
pleaded, "I haven't mastered my full potential quite yet, and I know 
there's still much more you could teach me!" Piccolo considered this, 
and eventually agreed to train the two. 

Piccolo began by materializing a new outfit for Krillin. It was 
identical to the Kame School uniform, albeit with a e-" [3] symbol on 
the front in place of the Kame symbol. "If you're going to train 
under me, the least you could do is don an outfit bearing the symbol 
of my clan." Piccolo had Gohan and Krillin double-team him, as he 
absorbed all their blows, not fighting back. Krillin wasn't much of a 
problem for Piccolo, but despite his words, Gohan seemed to be better 
at drawing from his enormous potential than he must have realized. 
"Good work Gohan, I see you've honed your technique since I last 
trained you. Krillin, you need to focus on applying your power in 
your strikes only when they are about to connect; that way, you'll be 
able to reserve your stamina." Piccolo got into his fighting stance, 
and requested that both of his pupils come at him, and to keep their 
guards up: he would be fighting back this time. 

Bulma had adjusted to the gravity much faster than GokA« had 
anticipated. Bulma was now punching, kicking, and flipping around 
with ease. "This is great Bulma! How ' d you adjust so quickly?" Bulma 
shut her eyes and gave a cocky grin. "I'm probably a lot lighter than 
you'd think! Plus, this new outfit is super light! It's almost like 
I'm not wearing anything at all!" GokA« gave his lifelong friend a 
smile. "Well, if it's too easy for you, I could always crank up the 
gravity a bit more." Bulma felt something she hadn't expected: an 
eagerness to train. GokA« set the machine to four times that of 
Earth's gravity. Bulma felt the gravity increase hit her like punch 
to the gut. She fell to the floor hunched over, on all fours. 
Unbeknownst to them, they were being watched from the bedroom by a 



small alien froga€ 1 


* * 


* 


><p>King Kai gave Tenshinhan, Yamcha and Chaozu even heavier weighted 
training gear. Even on Earth, they would be slowed down; but on King 
Kai ' s planet, they could barely even move. Rather than have them get 
accustomed to simply moving around, he pitted Tenshinhan against 
Yamcha in a sparring match. The two attempted to spar in close 
quarters, but found themselves far too slow to do much good. So, they 
both jumped back and began to charge their school's signature 
attacks . <p> 

"**DODONPA! **" 


" * *KAMEHAMEHA ! * * " 


The two beams clashed and while Tenshinhan had an early advantage, 
Yamcha managed to put more force into his attack and overcame the 
Dodonpa. Tenshinhan only smiled and took the Kamehameha full force. 
When the dust settled, Tenshinhan stood completely unharmed by 
Yamcha 's attack. [4] Yamcha was glad that he was able to overpower 
Tenshinhan, but was severely disappointed when realized it had done 
nothing. Tenshinhan asked if he and Yamcha could use the KaiA*ken to 
help themselves to move around in hand-to-hand combat. King Kai 
obliged his request and Yamcha and Tenshinhan once again moved to 
begin the next round. 

" * *KAIACEKEN ! * * " they shouted in unison. 

The two warriors leapt at each other as King Kai and Chaozu watched 
them in awe. Chaozu didn't want to admit it, but he was jealous of 
how much more powerful his friends had become than himself. _Even 
after coming all this way, I don't think I'll be of much use to my 
friends any longer. I'm justaC 1 too weak._ King Kai noticed the long 
look on Chaozu 's face and pondered what he could possibly be thinking 
about. Using his telepathy, he began to communicate with Chaozu. 
_Chaozu, what seems to be troubling you? _Chaozu turned to King Kai 
and responded telepathically as well. _King Kai, I'm really unsure of 
my placement in this whole situation. I'm not even on par with any of 
the warriors of my own fighting team! _[5] 

King Kai shook his head in disbelief. _I think you vastly 
underestimate your own abilities, my boy. In fact, as you are, you 
are even more powerful than I am. _Chaozu was astonished. _Really? 
Have I actually come that far? _King Kai nodded his head. _In fact, 
you're doing even better than your friends in some regards. Eor 
instance, have you noticed that while Tenshinhan and Yamcha have both 
struggled with simply moving without the aid of the KaiA*ken, but 
**you** are able to still float around freely with little to no 
effort? _Chaozu gasped, and realized that King Kai was right. He had 
been floating around without even thinking about it, wearing weighted 
clothing, at ten times Earth's gravity. Chaozu turned his head back 
towards the battle unfolding before him and felt something well deep 
inside of him. POWER. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


XpXst rong>AN* * 



Welcome to the new and improved Author Notes section! I was inspired 
by Anonymaus, more specif ically , his _A New Gohan_ story. I have put 
footnotes in the form of [#], which corresponds to the note in this 
section of the same number. 

[1] This is based on an actual planet in our own universe. It's 
called HD 189733b. 

[2] I specifically mentioned Vegeta only entering the planet's _outer 
atmosphere_, rather than into space itself. Despite what you may/may 
not think, Saiyans CANNOT breathe in space. 

[3] This symbol is pronounced "ma", as in _MakankA* sappA*_. It 
literally translates to "demon" . 

[4] For those of you who don't know, in Dragon Ball volume 12, Master 
Roshi states that "the Kamehameha itself just doesn't work against 
[Tenshinhan] , no matter how powerful it is." 

[5] In order to open more dramatic opportunities (and also for 
writing convenience) I decided to make Chaozu far more intelligent 
that he was in the actual series. Like I stated in the previous 
chapter, the side characters will play more prevalent roles in the 
story . 

Thanks for reading! Please leave a review with any suggestions for 
the story or constructive criticism you may have! 


8. Other World's Greatest Team 
**Chapter 8: Other World's Greatest Team** 

Yamcha and Tien [1] continued to clash in midair, surrounded by 
respective red auras. They had trained themselves to sustain the 
KaiA*ken much longer than GokA« could when he had arrived on Earth. 
They were moving much more easily now, despite having their weighted 
clothes on. Yamcha attempted to come at Tien with his RA* gaf A«f A«ken, 
but he easily dodged it. After a few more seconds of dodging each 
other's attacks, the two fighters settled back down on the ground, 
and their red auras faded away. [2] 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Chaozu, feeling adventurous, asked King Kai if he would be 
willing to spar with him. King Kai laughed and accepted the 
challenge. "This reminds me when I was training GokA« ! So eager to 
face the master! Remember, you may be strong, but if your speed, 
technique, and defense aren't all up to para€ 1 you won't stand a 
chance ! " Chaozu nodded and lowered himself to the ground. He readied 
himself into a fighting position as King Kai followed suit. Chaozu 
launched himself headfirst into King Kai, who countered with a 
backhand. Chaozu was knocked back but quickly recovered, launching 
himself once again towards King Kai with a kick. King Kai blocked and 
grabbed Chaozu by the arm, swinging him into the ground. <p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Yamcha and Tien decided this time to try to fight in close 
quarters without using the KaiA*ken. They began to pick up speed, and 



eventually came to blows. Under these conditions, fighting was 
difficult, but they began to adjust. Due to Yamcha's superior speed, 
he had a leg up on Tien. Tien flipped backwards and unleashed a one 
armed KikA*hA* at Yamcha knocking him out of the air. Yamcha fell to 
the ground on his back and Tien sped towards Yamcha's leg with a 
kick. Yamcha barely dodged, and fired his SA*kidan right into Tien's 
surprised face.<p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Chaozu picked himself up and dusted off his shoulders. He took to 
the air and sent a fist into King Kai ' s face, breaking his glasses. 
"HEY! These things aren't free you know!" King Kai complained. King 
Kai attempted to catch Chaozu with both hands but he flew backwards, 
charging an attack. "<strong>DODONPA ! <strong>" The beam fired and 
King Kai dodged, but Chaozu bent his finger, and the beam followed 
suit. Too surprised to react. King Kai was hit by the Dodonpa, which 
exploded, in his face. When the smoke lifted, all that was left was 
the angry blackened face of King Kai. "Yes, you have proven that your 
power and technique surpass mine. I applaud you." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Tien did a backflip and caught Yamcha off guard with a quick kick 
to the gut. Yamcha fell onto the ground, clutching his stomach. 
<em>Damna€ 1 that was a good shot ! <em> Tien walked over to Yamcha and 
offered him a helping hand. "You're good Yamcha, but without the 
KaiA*ken, it's clear who's better between us. "I have a way you can 
PROVE who's stronger." King Kai stated enthusiastically. Yamcha 
turned and began to laugh when he saw King Kai. "HEY, KING KAI? WHAT 
HAPPENED TO YOUR EACE?" he bellowed. "Chaozu and I had a little 
sparring match. He wanted to test his strength against me," he 
replied, annoyed. Tien noticed a change in his little friend. He 
appeared far more confident, and there seemed to be a great power 
welling inside of him. 

Tien was intrigued in King Kai ' s statement. "So, what actually did 
you have in mind?" King Kai smiled and a small glimmer appeared in 
his shattered lenses. "You see, here in the Other World, we have a 
tournament much like your Earth's Tenkaichi BudA*kai, simply named: 
The Other World Tournament. All the greatest fighters who have met 
their end compete for the glory of being to the strongest fighter of 
the dead!" Tien, Yamcha, and Chaozu were all shocked. "W-wow, " Yamcha 
stammered, "**ALL **of the greatest fighters? Doesn't that seem like 
a pretty big order?" "Don't worry, you'll be fine!" King Kai assured. 
"I've taught you everything I know. Besides, you can't lose now! As 
my students you now represent the North Galaxy and it's citizens." 

The three students let out three; distinct, and very audible 
gulps . 

"**I DON'T THINK I'M READY EOR THIS!**" they all shouted. 

King Kai laughed. "Of course you are! Trust me, once you get to the 
tournament you'll understand what I mean." 

And with that. King Kai and his three young students all flew off of 
his planet and made their way down Snake way towards the Check-In 
station. What exciting challenges await our heroes as they inch 
further and further towards the mysterious Other World Tournament? 



><pXstrong>AN* * 

[1] I changed "Tenshinhan to just Tien, because I just thought it 
sounded better. Therefore, if this character were to be addressed in 
the story by full name, he would be Tien Shinhan. 

[2] Tien and Yamcha were using a normal KaiA*ken (base power xl.5) . 
I'd also like to take this time to put out small power level chart to 
help you understand the characters ' powers at this point. 

King Kai a€" 3,500 

Chaozu (weighted) a€" 4,000 

Yamcha (weighted) a€" 4,100 

Tien (weighted) a€" 4,250 

Sorry for the short length, this chapter is a set up for more 
chapters down the road. This chapter marks a branch between the main 
plotline (Gohan and the other LIVING Z Fighters) and side plotline 
involving the dead Z Fighters. 


9. The Warrior From Hell 
**Chapter 9: The Warrior From Hell** 

There was only one day left until the tournament was to begin. King 
Kai and his fighters stood before the registration booth. "That's 
odd," King Kai, remarked, "I don't see many fighters around." 

Suddenly three figures appeared behind them. Tien sensed them and 
yelled, "We've got company!" The four turned around to see that West 
Kai, South Kai, and East Kai all stood before them. "It's nice to see 
you North Kai." South Kai chuckled. "Are these your fighters?" King 
Kai quickly regained his composure and replied, "Why yes, in fact, 
THEY ARE!" The other three Kais erupted in laughter. "You do realize 
you require EOUR fighters to participate in this tournament?" West 
Kai snorted. 

"EOUR?" King Kai shouted, "Why do I need four?" East Kai put her hand 
to her face and began to explain. "Didn't you get the memo? This 
year, the tournament is only excepting 16 fighters, 4 from each 
quadrant!" King Kai couldn't believe it. In one moment his plans were 
ruined! King Kai dropped to his knees, defeated. "NO! WHERE AM I 
GOING TO EIND A EOURTH EIGHTER?" South Kai, feeling sympathy towards 
King Kai responded with, "I suppose you could ask Yemma to send a 
warrior from Hell." King Kai lit up. "THAT'S IT! A warrior from Hell! 
Why didn't I think of that? Wait a minutea€ 1 Don't the tournament 
rules also **prohibit** warriors from Hell to enter?" South Kai 
explained that the tournament rules have also changed and that 
warriors from Hell were now permitted to enter; granted King Yemma 
approves . 

King Kai told his students to wait at the registration while he made 
his trek to the Check-In Station. The other Kais were too busy 
registering their fighters to taunt King Kai ' s . In two hours. King 
Kai had returned. "So King Kai, did you find another fighter?" Tien 



asked. "Well, _I _didn't find a fighter, that was Yemma's call. He 
told me to write down the name _BA*dakku_, on the registration. 
"BA*dakku?" Yamcha snorted. "Sounds like some kind of vegetable to 


■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The day of the tournament had arrived. The Z Fighters were late, 
but King Kai met them at tournament grounds with BA*dakku already 
there. Tien was shocked when he saw BA*dakku. <em>He ' s wearing the 
same kind of armor that the Saiyans were wearing! Coulda€ 1 he be a 
Saiyan too? <em>While pondering this, Tien's third eye took notice of 
the warrior's tail. _No question, he's a Saiyan. But why would King 
Yemma let a Saiyan participate in this tournament?_ Tien also noticed 
that BA*dakku's power was greatest than his own. _That ' s good; at 
least he'll probably last longer than the rest of us. Then again, I 
doubt he knows the KaiA*ken._ 

The sixteen fighters all gathered in the center of the ring where a 
mushroom-headed man writing on a chalkboard explained the tournament 
rules . 

"Listen up! This tournament is separated into four divisions. Each 
division will contain four fighters, one from each quadrant, who will 
battle each other in one-on-one matches until the winner of that 
division has been decided. Once all four divisions have been 
completed; the remaining four fighters will move on to the final 
division in which they would battle for the title of Other World 
Champion!" he explained. "The rules are simple: if you fall out of 
bounds, pass out, or give up; you lose. Since you are already dead, 
you obviously can't kill your opponent. Outside help is strictly 
forbidden. Only two fighters are allowed inside the ring at a 
time . " 

The announcer took a deep breath, before continuing. "We will now 
draw lots to determine your placement on the bracket." Once all the 
lots were drawn, the announcer began to write the matches on the 
chalkboard. "Okay then, here are the matches for Division 1! **Match 
one:** Chaozu vs. ChA«sai ! **Match two:** ShibA* vs. Golgo! **Match 
three:** Yamcha vs. Kaze! **Match four:** Genkakuna vs. Nizu! **Match 
five:** Tien vs. Mizu! **Match six:** Gaikoku vs. Dandan! **Match 
seven:** BA*dakku vs. Yasai ! **Match eight:** Kasai vs. 

SumA* to ! " 


_That ' s good, if we all make it, we won't have to fight each other 
until the semifinals. _ Chaozu thought. "Hey guys, don't you think we 
should take off our weighted training gear?" he suggested. Chaozu 
removed his weights, and Yamcha and Tien followed suit. All three 
felt a sudden spike in their powers. [1] "This is amazing! I feel so 
light!" Yamcha beamed. "This power is great, I knew we'd improve, but 
I didn't think we'd improve this much!" BA*dakku pulled out his 
scouter [2] and began to read the power levels of his opponents. 

"Very few of these fighters are worth noting. Those Yardratians seem 
to have substantial powers... all over 9,000. Interesting." BA*dakku 
turned to the Z Fighters and read their power levels as well. "Well, 
you three aren't much to speak of either. I'm surprised that we never 
wiped out your race." The Z Fighters all gave angry stares at 
BA*dakku he only laughed in their faces. "Go ahead, look as angry as 
you want. It won't change anything." BA*dakku walked off leaving 
behind the three steamed warriors . 



The announcer began speaking once more. "If you are not the fighters 
for match one, please remove yourself from the ring!" The other 
fighters flew off, leaving behind Chaozu and ChA«sai. Chaozu sized up 
his competition: ChA«sai was a small guy, no bigger than Chaozu 
himself. He wore an all black gi and small white shoes. 

**MATCH BEGIN! ** 

Chaozu leapt towards his foe with a powerful left hook. ChA«sai was 
knocked back and skidded on the ground nearly falling out of bounds. 
He looked up, and his nose began to bleed. Chaozu looked at his own 
clenched fist. _Wow. I wasn't even using full power, yet I still 
knocked him back so easily. Maybe he just isn't very strong?_ ChA«sai 
got to his feet and got into a fighting stance. Chaozu stood 
motionless. He was trying to predict his enemy's next move. ChA«sai 
wiped the blood from his nose and smiled at Chaozu. "That was pretty 
good, but now let's see how well you fare against my true power." 
ChA«sai spread his legs apart and began to power up. _His power is 
much higher now. Not as strong as mea€ 1 but he's close. _ 

**To be continued...** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>AN* * 

[1] Okay, now that they have their weighted clothes off HERE are 
their real power levels. 

Chaozu a€" 7,000 

Yamcha a€" 7,250 

Tien a€" 7,500 

BA*dakku a€" 10,000 (he didn't get to train in Hell) 

[2] Just bare with me okay. I don't know where he kept it (or how he 
still has it), he just does. 

Sorry for length/general crappiness. 


End 
f lie . 



